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gloomy, and tedious Impression upon you; if it has
not the power to bear you triumphantly beyond all
the terrible outward pain into that sweetly melan-
choly but happy mood which possesses us at the sound
of lofty music, into that mood in which one sees one's
earthly shell fall from one, then it Is possible that
even I, too? may have nothing more to do with Ms
philosophy. Only he who is brimful of anguish can
pronounce the decisive judgment on such matters. We
others, standing in the middle of the stream of life
and things, and longing for the Denial of the Will
merely as for the island of the blest, cannot judge
whether the consolations of such a philosophy are
adequate for times of deep sorrow.

I conclude with a hearty farewell and a quotation
from Aristotle:

TI JGLQ  80tiv  avOQcojioc;;   dafrevsiac;  imo-
XokpDQOV,  tuxtjs jtaiyviov,
efocaxv,

Your devoted and likewise stricken friend,

PKIEDRIOH NIETZSCHE,

*"For what is man? A token of weakness, the spoil of
time, the sport of fortune, the image of change, the plaything
of envy and chance.*' (The translator has been unable to trace
this passage in Aristotle.)